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got up again, I defended myself till I got into the house of an honest man, that gave me protection till the rabble was appeased.
Prom York I went to Malton, a famous fair for horses, where with other gentlemen I was invited to dinner at Sir Thomas Nbrdiffe's, who had several handsome daughters, especially one who was to be speedily married to a young gentleman with whom I had a quarrel about his mistress which had near spoiled the match. We should have fought the next day, but considering better of it, he submitted (though it was he that had received the affront, for I threw a glass of wine in his face), and so we were reconciled.
I returned to Thrybergh, and soon after to London in the stage coach.
My grandmother Eeresby gave me money to buy coach and horses. I stayed there all the winter, and was much at the King's Court, and often at the Queen Mother's, who was arrived from Paris in November, and lived at Somerset House in the Strand.
At this time the Court at Whitehall (the Duke of York and the Duke of Gloucester having theirs distinct •from the King's) was very splendid. The kingdom at this time was very rich, and all people well satisfied with the King's return ; or such as were not durst not oppose the current by seeming otherwise. Not but it was likely that a considerable number could have wished it otherwise, such as had lost commands in the army which was now disbanded, or estates which they had quietly enj oy<|d in the late time out of the Crown lands, the bishops', the dean's and chapter's, or the delinquents'; dissenters in. religion, and those of Commonwealth principles. The King at this time did not so much trouble himself with business. All things went on calmly and easily. He had a Parliament faithfully inclined to the Crown and the Church, ready to do what he could reasonably